THE BONAPARTE FAMILY.                  297

years, and which I do not remember to have seen
published. The Emperor, said the Count, though
at times very magnificent, and knowing (as his
nephew does) how to reward services done to the
country, was a man of much order in all his domes-
tic arrangements, and would not allow certain sums,
which he had laid down and allotted for special pur-
poses, to be exceeded upon any account. He knew
to a penny what was spent every day in his ^house-
hold. He gave one hundred francs for his own
food,' which was very simple, and allowed the Grand
Marshal of the palace, General Bertrand, twenty
francs a head for the persons who dined habitually
at his table, and forty francs for those whom the
Emperor invited to dinner. Napoleon generaUy
dined alone, except on Sundays, when some of the
most favoured members of his family were admitted
to his table. A roast fowl was kept continually
ready for his dinner, as the great man rarely dined
at the same hour, and when he ordered dinner, ex-
pected it to be served immediately. His beverage
was Chambertin and water.

With his abstemious habits, and a mind and body
in constant activity, he did not merit the infliction
of growing fat, which he suffered from during the
last years of his life.

The Emperor allowed no one to approach him too
familiarly, and ought, therefore, to have treated his
inferiors with deference ; but good-breeding was not
the Emperor's forte, and he was accustomed to see
his playful pinches received by his courtiers (and no
prince ever had more servile ones) as the highest
earthly favour. One day he so far forgot himself
as to try the unpleasant caress of ear-pinching onatd her the
